DIRTY THOUGHTS WITH LILY 
WHITE CHARMS TO SHARE 


А GENDER 
THAT DOES 
NOT NEED 
THE OTHER! 


TWO CUTIES THAT LOVE А 
VERY PERSONAL FROLIC 
IN THE WOODS. PICNIC 


TIME CAN BE SEX 
BETWEEN GAL TIME. 
YOUNG LESBOS LOVE 

TO SEXCITE EACH OTHER! 


EACH BUTCH OR DYKE 
KNOWS JUST WHAT 
THEIR PARTNER 
WANTS. IT IS CUM FACT 
POWER AT ITS 

“DELICIOUS” BEST! 


1 A LESBIAN” 


Hello, my name is Jenny. Tm 28, white, about 
5107, weight close to 170, and have brown (rel. 
atively short) hair and brown eyes. If you have 
read through the editors note, which I insisted 
that they write (so anyone reading this story 
would not start it expecting the usual sexual 
‘orgy that is so prevalent in "Girls Love Girls" 
type of stories) you will not be shocked when 
T tell you first, that Lam a Lesbian and second, 
that I hate being one. But lets go back to days 
when I was in the closet, so to speak, back 
about five years ago, back to the time when 1 
really wanted to be a girl, not a “dyke” or a 
“butch.” 

1 ves tnt Twas nS for other than some 

bation, during my teenage years, 
СО nsn د‎ 
getting over asthma attacks to bother worrying 
why I wasn't particularly attracted to, or why I 
wasn't attractive to boys. Good grades and 
summers in bed with rasping со and pain- 
ful breathing filled my early life. By the time T 
was 20, and in college (I was trying to become 
a writer), I had dev an inate sense that 
something was wrong. I had no friends. Wait, 
1 take that back, there was one girl, a rather 
fiery upstart who befriended me in an almost 
fanatically it manner, I remember that she 
was always going way out of her у to do 
things for me, like giving me rides to different 
places, and joining me constantly to see films. 
Before you think that she was interested in me 


she she is adamantly so, to the point 
that our friendship, which really no longer ex- 
ists, was severely by the fact that I 


Although I was becoming aware of the fact 
ET UP 
т boys. y knew, = 
ean) Vic that baci 


and easily 170, I would just have to wait until 


the right boy came along. Well, apparently it 
ho e 4% А 
theater, for “the right” (or any), 11 to come 
along. His name was Mike, He was blond, Dig 
and thought himself to be a real ladies man. 
It was his “duty”, as he informed me later, to 
break in all new female employees, Being the 
curious sort, and someone attracted to him, 
(hell, 1 guess that I was prime to be 
to anything by this time in my life), Tonly put 
тір mild resistance to his sexual overtures. 

We worked in a very small, and not too prof- 
itable theatre, and there were long stretches of 
time when customers almost seemed to be 


of the “old in-and-out” would pep the readers 
up) Mike made his move. I guess that he hadn't. 
scored the night before or something, because. 
he was really horny. Не kept coming up behind 
me in the box office and. МЕ 
his talking for him. It was a one-way conversa- 
tion, My body, hidden up a sweater, a modest 
skirt, bra and cotton got a good going 
over but I was much less than turned on. He 
RR о шво 
ту panties. When he cupped my eroteh and 
let his middle finger ease inside my vagina, the 
conversation became a two-way ‚street, 
I turned around and he kissed me and began 
feeling my breasts with his other hand. I sort 
of fell back against the ticket counter and let 
him have his way with me. It didn’t take long: 
Deftly he rolled up my skirt and pulled down. 
1۸ he spread t de x 
mound, he my wid 
my rapidly ME 
kiss me anymore but did caress my face briefly. 
T was holding myself up against 
41... quad) freeing his 
rapidly swellmg cock, Havin lots of. 
tice however, he. 1 9 
He spit in his hand and the head of 
ео 
my vaginal lips. I for I 
other girls describe the pain of the first piece, 


Ве grunted and thrust upwards. It hurt and 
then burned and then hurt again. I can't say 
that I really liked it. He moved up and down 
for a few moments and then made a squeek- 
ing noise and pulled out of me quickly. “So 
that's it” I thought, “I wonder if he went 
оН?” My question was answered in mute 
warmth as I suddenly felt something wet and 
sticky land on my stomach. I looked down and 
saw Mike pumping his prick fast and furious. 
I could see his balls swinging wildly in their 
sack and I watched in warped interest as his 
sexual fluid flew out from the hole in the head 
of his rapidly dwindling tool. Satisfied, Mike 
calmly put his cock away and left the box office. 
I looked at the mess on my lower stomach and 
felt like throwing up. I felt like a fool. I pulled 
my panties off and wiped his release off my 
body. I then dropped my skirt and walked out 
of the box office. Mike was combing his hair in 
the office when I entered, Without any hesita 
tion, I walked up to him and jammed my sticky 
panties into his face. 1 then spun around and 
went home. I knew that Mike couldn't fire me, 
and he didn’t. But he never made another ad- 
vance toward me either. 

From then on, I lived in a sexual shell. 1 
masturbated profusely but was hardly satis 
fied. Then Carlotta came to work at the thea- 
tre. She was black and a little older than me. 
I can't explain it, but I was instantly attracted 
to her. At first however, she ignored me. Mike 
was a bigot and would have nothing to do with 
her. One evening, she and I were working the 
theatre alone, and for no reason at all, she 
came up to me and stroked the back of my 
head. I was stunned. When her other hand 
found my breasts, under my sweater and bra 
and then she kissed me, I was less stunned and 
more satisfied. In less than five minutes from 
start-to-finish, Carlotta seduced me, right there 
in the theatre. For the first time in my life, 1 
went off in sexual release under the ministra- 
tions of someone else’s hands. And for some 
reason, since Carlotta was black, I felt superior 
to the situation. It was as if she were servicing 
me. Y 


The next day, she cornered me in the ticket- 
booth and deflowered me with a dildo. Mike, 
in his ridiculous fuck and shoot encounter with 
me in the same ticket booth hadn't ruptured 
my hymen. Well, Carlotta and her 9-inch vi- 
brator were more than up to the task. 1 bled 
profusely and cried and enjoyed the hell out 
of it. And once again, it was the fact that she 
was black that made the fact that I was now 
a lesbian, much, much easier to swallow. 

Speaking of swallowing, within a week Car- 
lotta taught me the way to give another girl 
satisfaction orally as well as manually, Having 
scored with her, I decided to branch out, but 
I was very careful to keep all of my conquests 
black. You see, although I was now a lesbian, 
I still thought that there was something sick 
or odd, or strange about girls who loved other 
girls, and I figured that by having sexual rela- 
tions with only blacks (whom I consider on a 
less than equal basis) th I 
or odd, or strange person. Rationalization can 
do wonders for the mind. 

Well, in the past few years I have lesbian- 
ized my way through any number of blac 
women. Among them a rather flowery bitch 
named Edwina, a cute but dull girl named 
Samantha and an attractive but not too smart 
miss named Ophelia. I am using their real first 
names on purpose, for let me tell vou what I 
found out recently. 

1 was at lunch with a new girl (black, of 
course) when Edwina, Carlotta and Samantha 
came into the cafe. They didn't see me, but 
sat down right next to my table. Immediately 
they began talking about a white girl that they 
were laying, and before they were through, 1 
was furious. Seems that they considered it a 
loss of face to be seen with a white woman, 
but that since this white woman was so unat- 
tractive anyway, their friends understood that 
there was a racial superiority thing in the rela- 
tionship and that it was good to have a white 
girl as one’s personal sexual dog, However, the 
three girls were apparently getting sick of their 
white girls bad breath, her less than appeti: 
ing sexual manner, and the fact that she was 


always forcing them to go to movies with her, 
so she could play with them in the theater. 
Well, I almost threw up. I told my new date I 
had to leave and darted out of the cafe, seeing 
red, or more appropriately, secing black, So 
that was it. T had been deluding myself. all 
these years. I was a lesbian, sick, odd, and 


strange, and in fact, despised by my own bed- 
mates. Goddamn it, goddamn it, goddamn it. 
If only I could change. I hated the thought of 
being gay. It was like a disease. I wanted to 
sew up my vagina and cut off my breasts, In- 
stead I wrote this story, in the hope that some- 
one out there might he able to help. No, I 
don't mean ball me or anything sexual, just be 
а friend to me, and help me straighten myself 
ont. Maybe some girls can live with being a 
lesbian, but I can't; and if I don’t find a way 
out soon, ГИ make sure that I won't have to 
live at all 


LIFE'S LITTLE PARADOXES 
It's a shame a man doesn't get 
to be a sexagenarian until he's in 
his sixties, and too old to appre- 
ciate it 
ххх 
Show те а lady mechanic 
from Athens with her legs spread 
apart, and I'll show you а 
GREECE MONKEY... 
хжх 
No wonder the hair on а 
woman's HEAD turns gray first. 
It's fourteen years older . 
жжж 
When children try to act like 
adults, they're juvenile delin- 
quents. When adults try to act 
like children, they're thinking 
young. 
жж ж 
“Last night, the girl I laid was 
under sixteen. Tonight she works 
а full shift, and will be under 
twenty or thirty 
* * * 


YVONNE IS А BEAUTY 
THAT WILL TURN YOU 
ОМ... EVEN IF YOU 
HAVEN'T SEEN АМҮ 
UNIDENTIFIED FLYING 
OBJECTS. 


PRETTY, SPICY LEZ 
CHICKS READY TO GET 
EACH OTHER IN THE 
MOOD. ONE MIGHT 
SAY INTO EACH 
OTHER'S HAIR! 


THE GOODIES АВЕ 
DISPLAYED FOR 
FUTURE FUN 
ACTIVITIES. YES, IT IS 
SO NICE! 


OUTDOOR LEZ LOVE-IN! 


YOUNG BUTCH GALS 
KNOW HOW TO 
SEDUCE THEIR 
PRETTY PARTNERS. 
YES, THESE WENCHES 
GO ALL OUT. THERE 
ISN'T A SEX KICK THEY 
HAVEN'T TRIED! 


ON THE STAIRS, INA 
BACKYARD OR IN BED, 
LESBIAN GALS ONLY 
THINK ABOUT SEX. IN x 
FACT, THEY'RE | 
SELFISH ABOUT THEIR | 
BOX FUN!! 


LEZ POWER 


SUSAN MADE R THAT PAULA WAS TO PAY FOR HER LAZ 255 BY BEING 
COMPLETELY PASSIVE—HER EVERY WISH WOULD ВЕ PAULA'S COMMAND, ONE 


SUSPECTS THAT PAULA AND SUSAN HAVE PLAYED THIS "FUN" GAME BEFORE— 


WE THINK YOU COULD CALL IT A GAME WHE EVERYBODY WINS?" Fl 
YOUR EYES ON THE FOLLOWING PAGES AND SEE HOW MUCH EXCITEME TWO 
GALS IN ACTION CAN STIR UP? EN IF YOU WANT TO TRY THE GAME JUST 


MAKE UP YOUR OWN RULES AND GO! 


SUSAN IS THE BLACK 
HAIRED LESBIAN 
DOLL. SILK SHEETS 
AND DARK SULTRY 
DESIRE! 


хх 
RODMAN'S RECOLLECTIONS 
ring my high school 


was fairly covered with blooms. 
jooked at me and 
said uming that the 
weather holds up, what would 
you say about these 


a 


ries on this hill, i apple or- 


winked at me, but none о! 
mitted anything 
“xx 


LESBIANS LOOK 


LEZ FEVOR 


AN AROUND THE WORLD 
| * 


3 
do 


D. В. Seed 


He was at the House of Love, purported to 
be the largest in all of Panama, when the girl 
with a touch of the Orient in her exotic eyes 
said, "| give you around the world." 

They were sitting at a table in the main 
room of the House of Love, having drinks. She 
had a long sexy body and shiny black hair, 
but it was something about the way she moved 
that aroused his interest. “What is an around 
the world?” he asked. He thought it was just 
a gimmick. Obviously they were having a slow 
night. There were many girls but few custo- 
mers. So the girls were being highly competi- 
tive. 

“You see, | take you around world. You 
like?" 

There was something about her that made 
him believe she really did have something to 
offer. His job took him to all the exotic parts 
of the world, but Panama, where he had ar- 
rived that afternoon, was always a favorite of 
his. The selection of girls was the best he had 
found anywhere, and the House of Love was 
his favorite place to find them. And now this 
girl was explaining the around the world. "It 
includes everything. You see.” 

And how much will all this cost me?” 

"Same price, eight dollars." 

Eight dollars, he knew, was the regular set 
price at the House of Love. But usually this 
was for a regular "short time." At least it al- 
ways had been before. 

When he danced with her to the juke box 
music, he felt the exotic movements of her 
body pressing into him. She seemed to have 
an unusual degree of flexibility. 

"What you name?" she said. 

"Jim," he said. He did not tell her his real 
name. "What's your name?" 

“бита” She gave him a smile that prom- 
ised something special. 

After the dance they returned to the table 
and finished the drinks. "i'm ready to go 
around the world," he said. 


Y 


They left the main room, which was like 
an auditorium, and at the bottom of the stairs 
he paid the eight dollars to the man behind 
the counter. She took his hand in hers and led 
him on up the stairs, down a long hall, then 
finally inside one of the rooms. The room was 
large. A clean white sheet was tucked neatly 
over the bed. Off to one side of the room was 
а clean modern bathroom. 

She said. "Get undressed." Е 

At that moment he felt that he had been 
cheated. Most of the girls at the House of 
Love would at least let you undress them and 
take your time about it even. In Panama it is. 
a competitive business and a girl who does not 
satisfy her customers will not last log there, 
espjecially at the House of Love. 

"What happened to the around the world?" 
he remarked, undressing anyway. He was tired 
from the long plane trip and now he just 
wanted to get it over with. 

“You see," Suzia said. She undressed slow- 
ly, teasing him. She wore no bra under her 
blouse, which explained the warm feeling they 
had given him when they had danced. 

She paused in her undressing and pointed 
her small sexy breasts at him. Then she slid 
out of her silky panties. Her body was even 
better than he had imagined it was going to 
be, long curves that seemed capable of moving 
in any fashion. But when he moved to take her 
in his arms, he found himself instead being 
led by the hand to the bathroom and then she 
was washing his penis, now fully erect, with 
soap and hot water. “Is this part of the around 
the world?" he asked. 

Still, the way she handled him felt good 
and he enjoyed watching her wash herself. 
Then she led him back to the bed, but when 
he tried to take her in his arms, to hold her 
lush body, she said, "Sit here." She indicated 
the chair that was at the side of the bed. 

"What for?" he said, sitting down in the 
chair. 


t her leg up and over in front of 
il, without coming apart, they were 


face-to-face. 
For a time they worked their bodies to- 
gether in the face-to-face standing position 
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(the position he liked least). But soon she 
forced him into the chair and she was strad- 
dled over his legs, her feet on the floor (his 
favorite position). 

He was able to last a very long time be- 
cause of the other two orgasms in such short 
order. 

She raised her feet from the floor and 
brought them up over his shoulders. Just when 
he was near a climax however, she brought her 
feet back down to the floor and quickly with- 
drew her vagina from him. He wondered what 
had happened but then he saw her leaning 
over the bed, pointing to her anus, and he 
drove his penis into it, a tight fit, then in and 
out, driving deeper each time, faster now, then 
that unbearable time before release, then the 
orgasm itself deep inside her anus. 

He fell forward on her, exhausted. Spent, 
they came apart and she led him into the 
bathroom and soon they were under the hot 
shower water together, soaping each others 
bodies. 

“You like around world?" she said. 

“Yes, very much.” 

“Kiss me.” — 

He kissed her, bringing his now limp penis 
against her body. 

"I show you," she said as she climbed up 
on the bed. "You watch. You like to look, no?" 

He could not take his eyes from her exotic 
body, which he wanted desperately now. She 
stood on the bed facing him, moving her 
breasts to his full benefit, then arching over 
backwards to a back-bend position, her vagina 
opened nicely to his view, her body bent nearly 
double now, her sexy smile facing him from 
between her ankles. She paused in this posi- 
tion, giving him time to study her body com- 
pletely. Then she twisted her body sideways 
and soon she was bent over forward, grasping 
her ankles, giving him a full view of both her 
vagina and anus. Again she paused. 

He wanted to dive for her then, yet he 
wanted to see more, so he managed to wait. 

Next she was in a headstand with her legs 
straddled almost straight out, circling her body 
around so that he could know every fold and 
crevice of her young body. 

She came down from the headstand. “You 
come now.“ 

She positioned him on his n on the 


bed and started massaging his shoulders. 
"Relax," she said, "It's a long ways around 
the world.' 

The exciting way she worked her hands 
over his body made relaxing impossible. But. 
still she continued the slow massage. Then 
she gently kissed the back of his neck and his 
back."He felt himself being rolled to his back 
and she kissed him on his mouth, driving her 
longue in. Before he could reciprocate by 
driving his tongue deep into her mouth, which 
he wanted to do, she was lip biting his ear 
lobes, first one, then the other. Then she was- 
kissing his chest. 

Soon her lips were moving all over his 
stomach and оп down over his penis. She did 
fellatio in the most wonderful way and at the 
same time her hands were working over his 
bottom. 

He could not resist doing cunnilingus to 
her. He pulled her around into 4. sixty-nine 
position and thrust his tongue deep into her 
lovely slit and then gently lip bit her clitoris, 
alternating kissing and sucking and thrusting. 

He was surprised when she quickly reached. 
an orgasm, exploding to him, then soon а sec- 
ond and third time. It was too much for him 
and he felt his own release, filling her mouth 
with cum, which she greedily swallowed. 


They came apart and he soaped her breasts 
while she worked lather over his stomach and 
then down over his balls and penis. In spite of 
the triple, his penis shot upward again. 

The-hot water washed the soap away from 
his body. "Oh, you-no completely satisfied,” 
she said, looking at his fully erect penis. 

He started to tell fier that he had been 
completely satisfied, that she had been the 
best he had ever had, when he saw her on her 
knees, her lips working over the head of his 
penis, the hot water spraying over the back of 
his neck. 

He was surprised that he was capable of 
going on like this. Even a double in short order 
had not often been achieved in recent years. 
Now she was bringing him around for the 
fourth time, his penis now deep into her throat. 

It did not take this wonderful creature long 
to bring him to a delicious climax, the best so 
far. 

He thought that surely this was the end of 
the around the world, but he was wrong again. 


There was no stopping 54218. She kept sucking 
and swallowing until three times he had re- 
leased warm cum deep into her throat, drain- 
ing him of semen, sucking out the last traces. 

Still she did not stop. His limp penis re- 
mained for a time in her mouth. He was in 
total exhaustion and thus was startled when 
his penis grew erect again as she withdrew her 
mouth and stood. She brought her lips to his 
and thrust her tongue deep into his mouth, 
then he reciprocated by a deep tongue thrust 
into the cavity that had just given him so much 
pleasure. 

Until then he had never liked the standing 
face-to-face position. But there in the shower 
as she worked his penis into her hot moist 
vagina, the fellatio having brought her to а 
frenzy of desire, he knew he was going to enjoy 
it this time. She slammed her body to him, 
driving him against the side of the shower 
stall. "Oh, oh, aw," she screamed as she си- 
cled her body into him, in and out, pressing 
him hard against the wall 

Then he felt her reach one orgasm, then 
soon another, then a third time, driving him 
self deep inside her, the water spraying all 
over them now. 

Still he did not think he was going to make 
it again. He was at an unbearable intensit 
but release did not come. I've got to make 
he thought. He grabbed the cheeks of her ass, 
forcing his fingers deep into her flesh. 

Then he thought he might make it. Their 
bodies drove together in a frenzy with Suzia 
reaching a series of orgasms. “Ам, aw, aw," 
she screamed. "I'm coming apart!” 

With a final thrust deep inside her, he 
exploded. 

In all his travels, in all the many flesh-pots 
of the world, he had never had a comparable 
climax. The release was complete and total, a 
limp completely spent penis fell from her 
vagina 

“Now you satisfied,” Suzia announced. It 
was a statement of fact. 

After the shower, they dried each others 
bodies. But this time he did not come back 
to life, even though she worked the towel over 
his body in the most relaxing manner. 


ххх 

Washington Cox went to have 
his hair cut, while his wife picked 
up a herring at the fish market 
When she came out of the store. 
he wasn't in the car, so she stuck 
her head in the barber shop and , 
hollered, “Wash Cox here?” The 
barber sniffed and answered, 
Not ordinarily, ma'am, but since 
it's an emergency, come on in! 

ххх 

Pat McGroin stopped at Dick 
Nibblers desk and asked, "Did 
you see me go off in a HUFF a 
while ago?" Dick said, "No, but 
from the way you're smiling, it 
must ve been Vaginetta . . . those 


other Huff sisters aren't worth the 
time of day! 


They dressed and then held hands as they 
went downstairs. At the front door of the House 
of Love, she said, "When you come back, you 
pick me again?” 

He said that he would. Actually though, he 
was not so sure. He was getting too old to 
make such a rapid journey around the world. 
He was lucky to make it back to his hotel 


LESBIAN, 


IT IS DIFFICULT FOR 
MOST MALES TO 
UNDERSTAND HOW 


YOUNG FEMALES CAN 


TURN TO THEIR OWN 


GENDER. HOT 
PASSIONATE LUST 
WAITING FOR FEMALE 
FULFILLMENT! 


"DO IT TO МЕ. 
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